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Perhaps the (reatest Adventure
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CHAPTER I

The Old

Y |
_l tremsure not yet lifted, 1 take up my pen In the year of grace 18—, and go
back to the time when my father kept the Admiral Benbow Inn and the

1 brown old seaman, wilh the sabre-cut, firet 100k up bis lodging under our

roof,

! )

Sea-Dog.

| QUILE THELAWNEY, Dr, Livessy and the rest of thess wetiemen
having uskod me to writo down the whols particuiars about Treas-
wre Islund, from the beginniog to the end, keeping nothing back
but the beurings of the lsland, and that only beoauso thers i still

1 remember him as If it were yesterdny, as he came plodding to the fan

. door, his sea-chest following behind him in & hand-barrow; a tall, strong,

. beary, nut-brown mon; his taery pigtall falllng over the shoulders of his
{ salled blue coat; his hands mexed and soarred, with black, broken natim,

and the sabre-cut across one choel, a dirty, livid white, | remember him
| looking round the cove and whistling to bimsolf as he did so, and then

breaking out in that old sen-song

that he sang ao often aftarward:

*Tiftean men on the dead man's choat,
Yo:ho<ho and a bottla of rum!*

! in the high, old tottering voice that
seamed {o have besn tunsad and
broken at the capstan bars. Then he
rapped on the door with a bit of stick
ilke m Nandspiks that he carried, and
when my father appearsad, called
roughly for & glass of rum. This,
when It was brought to him, he drank
slowly, liko a connolsseur, lHugering
on the taste, and still looking nbout
him at the oliffs and up At our wgn-
board.

“This (s & handy cove,” sald he, at
Jength; “and a pleasant mittyated
grog-ahop. Much company, mate?”

i My father told him no, very Httle

, sompany, the mors was the pity.

"Well, then,” said he, “thia ia the
berth for me. Hare you, matey,” he
coried to the man who trundled the
barrow; “tring up alongside and help
up my chest. I'll stay here 4 ML" he
continued. *I'm & plain man; rum
and bacon and eggs ls what I want,
and that hoad up there for to watch
ships off. What you mouxht oall me?
You mought call me captain. On, I
®oa Whal you're at—there;” and he
threw down three or four gold pleces
on e threshold, *“You ean tell me
when [I've worked through that" sald
he, loolm;s an flerce as A commander.

And, iodeed, bmd pa his olothes
were, and coarsely as ho spoks, he
had none of the ap, ance of & man
who silled hefors the mast, but seeme-
ed ‘Mke a mute or skipper, accustomed
to be obeyed or to atrike. The man
who care with the barrow told us the
mall had set him down the moraing
before at the Hoyal George; that ha

i had inquired what inna there ware

| along the const, and hearing ours well

i pok 1 pposs, and described

as lonely, had chosen it from the

others for his place of residence, And
that was all we oould learn of our

Fuest,
He was a vary silent by ocus-
tom. All day he hung round the ouve,

or upon the cliffs, with a brasa tele-
soope; all avening ho sat In & corner of
the piarior next the fire, and drank
rum and water very strong. Mostly
he would pot speak when spoken to;
only look up sudden and flerce, and
blow through his nose like a fop-
horn; and we and the peopls who
came about our houses scon learned to
ot him bs. Every day, when he eamae
from his stroll. he would ask If
any seafaring men had gone along the
foad At first we thought It wna the
of company of his own kind that
him ask thia gquestion; but at
we to ses he was desirous
to avold m, When a seaman put
the Admiral Nenbow (As now
some 414, making the const
. mlx Rriatol), hs would look in at
) him through the curtained ddor be-
fore e entered the parlor; and he wan
| always sure to bas as sllent as a mouss
mioh waas pressnt  For me,
' ma". was no secret about the
) tar: for | waa in a way, a sharer
alarma
bhad taken me awrids ona Aay
mised me a slvar fourpanny
first of every month If 1
only Keep my *“weather aye
for a seafaring man with on»s
and et him know ths momant
. Often snough, whaen the
of ths month came round, pand
to him for my wuage, he
only Blow through his noss at
and stare ma domn, but heforo
woek wan ont he was sure to thinl
of It, bring e my fourpenny
and ropeat him orders to look
“the seafaring man with one

haunted
?:J nml; on
nigh

i
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teall you, On
when the wind ahook
four oornars of the housa, and
! gurf{ roared along the cove and

’ the oliffs, 1 would aee him In a
L torma, and ﬂtl{n ‘hﬁ'lﬂll‘nﬂ
dlabolical expressions. Now e lew

would ba cut off at the knees, now at

the hip; now he was n monstrous kind

of & creatiire who hnd never had hut

the one leg, and that In the middla

of his body. To sen him leap and

Ny run and pursia me aver fedes and
diteh, was tha waorst of nightmares

And altueather 1 pwld pretty dear far

my monthly fourpenny piece in tha

| hape af 1hess ahominahls fanciss

i

44

But though wne = larrified hy
the 1 of the geafarine man with
ond 1o T wean fAr Jnan ateall of tha
eaptain himsolf than  nr yvhouly  nlea
who koyrw Nin Trara wern tilghta
when Le fank n deal miors rum aml
water than his haid woulll earrv: an
then o wonhil ned wlt and ping
s wicked, atd, wild sen-snnew, mind-
ing nohoady; bat san 1tmes e would

and frree nt)

st for glomson rouandd,
calt s Naten to Wis

the trembling compnny

atorlis np bonar o syt him ming-

.1'1p Ofsan T lidve honrd tha houns

{ shpline with “Yoho ba and a l ittln
af pand wdi ol s Jolding I:|

par itanr o, with the fehr nf death

upoan 1hem (L | "r|-'_‘- ey

than tha otheg to s I peinaryd, Forp

1“ thioass fitu TP | e ovars
rlding  companian eves nnw n: A
woulill v e o poseEinn THERE

at mogussiion, of Wierirrns e Lisn

nonn Was ok, me O s e ndlewd tho

s enmpany voun nat | wing Wis story
f WNaor wolldd be afhone an na o lngvi
tha Inn [ { il Lt

. aleopy amd pecled off 1 |

" 1% His wlolics we what Sened
people worst uf ni! Lare gl fy hiring

they woere—about hungint, and walk-

fnx the plank, and storms ot sea, and

the Dy Tortupes, aml will desls

and plocos an the Spinish Maln, Hy
his own account, he must have lved

his Nfe am somae of the wiakedest
men that ever allowesd upon the
Aoa; wnd the language in which he

told these stories shooked our pladn
country ple almost aa much as the
crimes t he described. My father

wos always saylng the inan would be
rulned, for people would soon ocewse
coming there to ba tyrannized over
and put down, and sent shivering to
thelr Ind.ld. dbur. I really belleve his
presence did us good. People were
frightened at the time, but on look-
ing back they rather liked it; it was
A fina exoltemant in a qulet country
il!?: and there was even a of

o younhger men who pretand to
ulmliu him, calling him & “true sea-
dog,” and & “real old salt,” and such
like names, and saying there was tha
sort of man that made England ter-
rible at sea

In ons way, indeed, he bade fair to

ruln us; for he kept on maying week

after woek, and at last month after
month, so that all the money bad
been long exhausted, and still my
father never plucked up the heart to
Insist on having more [f ever he
mentioned 1, the Captain blew
throw his nose so loudly that you
might say he roared, and stared my
poor father out of the room. 1 have
seen hiun wringing his hands after
suol & rebuff, and | am sure the an-
noyance and the terror he lived in
must bave greatly hastened his early
and unhappy death,

All the time he Hved with us the
Captaln made no change whatever in
his dress but to buy some stockitgs
from a hawker, One of the ecoks of
his hat having fallen down, he let it
hapg from that day forth, though It
Wis & groal annoyanos whan it blew,
I remember the appearance of his
coat, which he patched himsel! up-
stalrs In his rooin, and which, befors
the end, was nothing but patches He
haover wrote or recelved a letter, and
he never spol.e with any but the
nelghbors, and with thees, for the
mout part, only when drunk on rumn
The great sea-chest mone of us had
aver soen open.

He waa o onoce cromsed, and t
waa toward the 4nd, when my ::.or
father waas far gone In a deciine that
took him off. Dr. Livesey oame lute
one afternoon to see the patlent, took
a bit of dlaner from my mother anl
went into the parlor to amoke a plpe
untll his horse ahould ocome down
from the hamiet, for we had no
stabling at the old Benbaw. 1 fol-
lowed bim In, and 1 remsmber obeerv-
ing the contrast the neat, bright doo-
tor, with his powder as whita aa
snow and his bright, black eyas and
pleasant manners, mnde with the colt-
Inh country tolk, and above all, with
that flithy, heavy, blearm! scarsorow
of a pirate of ourn, altting far gons
in ru with his arms on the t(abla
Buddenly Le—the captain, that is—
began to pipe up his sternal song:
'ﬂrg’n- men on the dead man's chest—

0-ho-ho and a bottle of rum/

Drink and the devil had done for the

rest—
Yo-ho-ho and a bottle of rum!”

At firmt | bad supposed “the dead
man's chest” to be that identical blg
box of his upstairs ln the front room,
and the thought had bean mingled In
my nightmares with that of the ones-
legged seafaring man, Duy by thils
timo we had all long oeaned to puy
any particular notios to the song; it
was new, that night, to nobody but
Dr. Livessy. and on him 1 observed
It did not produce an agresabile af-
fret, for he jooked up for & moment,
quits angrily befors go went on with
his ta'ls ta o!d Taylor, the gardener,
on a now oura for rheumaties. In
the mean time the captain gradunlly
brightenod up at his own musio, and
Al inst flapned his hand upon the table
bafore him b A way we all knew to
mean—allencs, The volces stoppsd at
once, all but Dr. Livessy's; hie went
on as befors, spsaking clear and kind,
and drawing briskly at his pipe be-
twoan every word or two. The cap-
taln glared at him for a whil
flapped his hand m, giared sl
harder, and at [ast o ont with
vilininous low opath: *“Aflence, there,
hotwenn Aeckal™

“Werns you addreawin me, mirt”
rald the doctor; and when the ruf-
finn had tald him, with another oath,
that this was so, replied, “T havs
only one thing 1o say to you, sir, that
It you kasp on drinking rum, the world
will sbon ha quit of a very dirty

sroundrel !
The oll fallow's fury was awful
He spruns to his fast, drew aud

npened a #0 Nor's clasp.knife, and bal.
ancing 1t open o the palin of his
hanid, thrsatensd to pin the doator to
tha wall,

Tha doctor naver go much As movsd,
e spoke 1o him, aa hefare, aver nis
shoulder, and in the same tone of
valca, rather hgh, a0 that all the
room mirht hear, but parfectly eallm
and steady:

“If you Jdo not put that knife this
Instnnt inta your pockat, I promias
upon my h mor, yon shall hang at the
n: (! .|““"|l~ A

Then followed a battle of looks be.
twenn them; but the captaln soon
knekled under, put up hls wenpnn,
anit resumal his sent, grumbling ke
R honten dog

“AnA now, sir enntinued the doo.
tor, “ginea 1T npow know there's pich
# fllow In my distrlet, You may
ogount 1'1 hnve an ave upoan voul day

aml night.  "m not a dector only,
I'm a mamisteata; and If 1 onteh A
hrenth catipinint  nttalnse yven, 18
1'% nnds o plree of inclvitity ke
to<night's, I'l 1ake effectual means
to havae you hunted down and routed
out of this. Lot thia suMea”

Honn after Linotor Livesay's horss

eame to the door and he rods away,
but the captain held hia peace that
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HE WENT Te
A SHOKER

LAST NIGHT

evening, and for many evenlngs to
comae.

CHAPTER II.
Black Dog Appears,

T waa not very long after
this that thers coourred the
fitet of the myslarious
events that rMd us at last of
the Captain, though nol, as

you will see, of his affulra. Il waas a

titer oold winter, with long, hard

frosts and heavy gales; and It was
pluln from the first that my poor
father was little likely to see the
spring. He sank daily, and my
mother and 1 had all the iun upon
our hands, snd wore kepl Dbusy
enough without paying much regard
to our unplessant gusst

It wan one January moralng, very

Ll y-—a pluching, frosty mording -

the cuve all gray withi hoar-frost, the

rlipple lapplng softly on the stones,
the sun stll low, and only touching
the billtops and sbining fur to sea-
ward. The Captaln Lud rlsen sarlier
than ueuad, and set cut down the
beach, him cutines swinging under the

::_nul :::'lru of the vid bluo oowt, s
wan es0ope under his wria, his

but Uited back upon his head. 1 re-

mumber hias breath hanging  llke
smoke In hia wake us hu strode alr,
und the lust sound 1 hesrd of him as
ho turned the blg rock was & loud

anort of Indignation, as thuugh Lim

mind woas st runoning upon Dr

l..l:;-o:r.
ell, was tairs
tather, and | was layl ““thn nr::km

faal table againet the win's re-
twon, when the parior door opensd
& [man sepped In on whom 1 bad
Dever sl my oyos bofore. He was &
tallowy aremturs, wwnilr

rwo
of the left hand, and, Kb
Wore a cutluss, Bbe A1d not look

much like & Lighter. | Lad always oy
oyns opon for soutaring men, with ote
log or two, and [ reasmbur this ohe
puzeled me He was not satiorly, and
znl hin had & smack of the son about
im too

! wshiod him what was for his serv-
les, und Lo sald bhe would take rum,
but ns 1 wus golng out of the roum
to fotch It he sat ﬂutm upon w table
and motlonod for me to draw nesr
I paused whore [ was with my nag-
/i In omy hand

“Comn hars, sonny,” aid ha, "Come
Bearuy “'. re" 1 ok & step nearer
8 thin here tuble for wy mate

BT he nsked. with a kind of leer
I told him 1 did not know Lis pate
Bill, and thin was for a person who

stayed at our bhouse, whom we eallod
thea caplaln.
“Well,” asald he, "my mate i

would be cullsd the cuptaln, an ke
a8 not. He hina & cu! on one chosk
and a mighty plens way with hi

particu ¥ In deink, hns my mate
BIL We'll put I8, for nrgament s,
that yvour ecaptaln han i t on onn
choek—nnd wao'll put it, If you ke,
thot that cheek's the right one A,
wall, 1 told you, Now, {8 my mat
Il Iy this here houses™

I todd him b whn ol walking

"Whisll way, aonny? Which way
Ia He promn®

And when T polnted out the rork
and tolil him how | captain wan
Nhkols ta !
Stimwercd] A fow  other questions
BAR nili) . "thir b ) P i B
drink 16 my mintes, (1000

Tae oxprosion of 1 fare nn hea snid
thegn worids was nat at all plaasant

and [ had wy own ressons for think-

ing that the stranger was mistaken,
even supposing he meant what he said
But it was po atinlr of mine, [
thought; and, besides, It was difMeult
to know whbit to do. The stiranger
kept hanging about Jjust Inside the
Inn door, pearitig round the eorner
liks & cat waiting for & mouss. Once
1 stepped out myself into the road,
but he Immedistely called me back
and, as I A4 pnot obey qulck er
for hia fancy, o monat horribis chan
eama over h's tallowy facs, and he
ordered ms In with an oath that mad
ma fump

As #oon pm | was back aenin he r+-
turned to hls former manney, half-
fuwning, half-mmeering, patted me on
the shoulder, to!d ma 1 wos a good
boy, and he had taken quite w fancy
to me. 'l have & pon of my own,™ suid
he, "na llke you as twa blocks, and
he's oll the p-ide of my "art. Hut the
great thing for bove In discipline
sonny—dincijlins Now, If w hwnd
salled along of I, you wouldn®t have
stood thero to be spokle to Lwice--not
Yo That was never s wivy, for
the way of rich an sulled with him
And hore, sure staugh, I8 my mite
B with & epy-gloss under his orm,
Dless e old ‘el to o sure, You ar
me'll Just g hack fnto the parlss
sonny, and ot tirshind the door, and
wo'll ve 1101 A H1tle purprisp—hblicss
Nl tart, I eay nendn'

S50 saying the stmnger
ulung with me Into the parlos, and
put me behird him In the corner, »
thnt wa were bolh hidden by the open
door, 1 was vory uneasy and alnrmed
as you may faney, and (8 rather ndd

backad

to my fearsn to obhsorve that the
Slrangar waa oartainly friehtsned
himmnlf, He aloarsd the hilt of hie

outlume and loosennd the hlude In the
sheath, and all the time ws werm
waiting there he kept awnllowing as
If hio falt wnat we used to oall &
hmp in tha throst.

At lant In rirode the captaln, alam-
med the door behind him, with
ot loaking to tha right or lef and
marahad «imight aerosn the room to
whers hin hrookfnsl awatted him

"RILY wntd the stranger. In u volos
thit T thouent he hed tried 0 make
hold and Hig

The captain spun round on his hoal

and fronted us; all the brown hind
gone out of hin face, nnd sven his
nosa wun hiye: he had the ook

af o

man who sons & ghont. or the 1
One, or sdme thing worns, ¢ anyvthine
enn her oand upon o my word 1 ofeld
porry toace Bim allin a moment, turn
ao nld and sieig

"Come, M yan know mei l.-mn
know an old shipnte, TN, rarsly’
mnid 1} nirn o eT

™ Win minds a sort of enep

HHLaok Thour!™ watd ho

YARA Whit alns ™ paturnsd the othar
potting more A bin aaen, “Riack g
e BVEP wWas ma far ta aen Bis ald
ahipmints, By mt thes Admiral Nanp
now Inn Ak, ML I, we Yaave acon
homeht of timan, as two sines T ot
har twa tilonm” helling up his
mnttinted h 1

Naw, lonk hern '™ anld the Captalng
Yyou'vm run e down: here 1 oam
woil, then, spoak ur w b LT § B

“Thut's you, BILY raturand Black
!| -". l'.I 'll:' ..-| rlioht ¢ ‘.. l#-
I hoy no¥ fr v frome thin

i (B KA 1wy W aseh .
I t \ Bt Ay
I i CLRE |

\ 1 ned with tha Fam the
w " y ’
¢ [ X Klws fned
I ot | r I
. i T n i

- b ey |

Ho bade mv gu and leave the dolr

wide opan. '""Nona of your keyholes

for we msunny,” ho sald, and 1 left

&um togethier and retired into the
r.

For a long tlne, though [ oertalnly
di1d my beat to listen, | ocould hear
nothing but a low gabbling: but at
lint the voloea began to grow highetr,
and | ouvid plok up & word or two,
mostly oaths, trom the Captaln,

“No, no, no, noj and an end of 1t1”

' he oried once, And aguin, “If It comes

to wwinglng, awing all, say L*

Then all of a sudden there was a
trenondous  exploaton of oaths and
other nolses; the ghalr and tables went
over in & lwnp, & clash of stesi fol.
lowed, and then a cry of paln, and
thoe next lnstant | saw Bluck Dug in
full Might and the Captain houy purs
sulnN, both with drwn cutlasses, and
the former streaming bioud froum the
Ivft shoulder. Just at ths door the
Captain almed at the fugitive ous
Inst tremendous out, whioh would cer
twinly have aplit him to the chin had
11 not becn Intergepted by our bIE
slgnbeard of Admiral Henbow., You
may ses the notch on the lowar pide
of thie frame to this day

Tuut blow was the last of the buttle
Onee out upon the roal, Itnok Do,
I spite of his wound, shiowed b won
gerful cleap palr of heo.s, wnd disa]
poarsd over the edge of the Ll In
hall w minute The Captaln, for his
part, stood staring at the slenboard
Hue & bawlldere oan Then he
posewsd hin hapd over hia ayea avversl

tires, and at last turned baok into
the holse
it says ®rumig™ and as he

spoke he realsd & littls, and osuxht
Kl malf with one hand against the
winll

‘Hum,” he repeated. 1 must got
saway from bere. Rum! Rum!”

! ran to fetah K, but 1 wns quite
unmeadind by all that had fallen cut
and | bLroks one lase and fuulu\i
the wp, and while [ wus sl getting
in my own way, 1 heard a lvud fuil
tn the parlor, and, running o, baheid
the Uspialn Ining full ietigth upui the

foor Al tha same Instant my uiher,
alarmead hy the cries and fehrine
pame running downatilre to Leip ms
livtwenn U we ralsed Oin heed  He
waa breathing very lond wud hand,
gt is eyes wore clomed and bls fuce
win n hurrihle anlor,

“Iear, dreary me” sid mother,
W u Amgraos upon the houne!
At vour father miok|™

o moantime we had po 1060
w ik d0 o help the Capinin, ne
any other thought but that he hnd
K i th-hupet In thes seuffle with
thi anger I got the rum, tu be
sure, wnd tried to put 11 down hia
tiront, Lot hin tesih wers tighltiy
it and Lis Juws a8 MITOGLE Aas Lol

w happy rollsf for us whoen the

"
pened and Dootor Livesey oamn
i vislt to my fathor

L Gootor we oried, what shall
Where Is e woumded
“woinded? A flddie-stiok's snd
» dooter,  "No mors wo
i or L The man haa
e un | warned hiin. Now

just you run upstairs o
hanill mnd tell him, If possl
tih, nolhiing about It For my pars, 1

t An my Lasl o save thin ftellow's
wortilons 1ife; and Jim
me & bhastn*
I got back with the baaln
tor Hud alrandy mMpped up thae
]

{ nwitinm

hiarn

1 ) and  expossd hiw
oy Arm, 1t was tmttoont 1)
vora send. “"Hlora's Tuak,™ ™A falr
nd," and “Mily Hones, Ms funcy,”
worh Yoy fagt and olearly sxo
euted 14, foronrimn, and up fens

the ihmflde.r there was a sketch of &

galvws and & man hanging from 11—
dons, aa 1 thoughit, with yreat apirit

“Prophetla” suid the deotor, touch-
Ing this pioturs with his fluger. “And
now, Mustor iy Banes, {(f that ba
your gmine, we'll have a look wt the
coior of your hiood. Jhn," ha add,
“*nrea you afraid of bloodT™'

“Noy sir” omed |

“Well, than,” sald he, “you hold the
basln' and with il he took Lis
lncot and oponed a veln

A greal deal of Llood was taken he-
tore the Capisin apened hAls eyes and
looked miatily wbout Lim Firnt he
recognized the deotor with an unmis-
Liknuide frown; then hin glapos fall
upon me, and he looksd rellaved, Hut
auddanly hia color changed, and he
trked Lo radss himsell oryioeg

‘Where's [llack [xg™

“*Thers 1a no Mack Doxw heara™ aald
the doctor “pxoept what you have on
your own back. You have been drink-
Ing rum; you have had o atroks pre-
oacly an 1 told you, and 1 huve just,
very muoh agalinat my own  will,
draggoed you headfors * out of the
gErave, Naow, AMr. Bonea'

“Thoat's oot my name” he Inters
rupted

“Mueh I ears” returned the doos
tor. “Tt's the nume of o buccanesr of
my acqueintance, pnd [ eall you by 1t
for the sake of shortness, and what
I huvea to say to you s thin: One
wlasa of rum won't kill yow but (f
vou take ana you'll take anocther and
anothar, and [ atoke my wig If you
don"t break off anort, you'll die. Do
you understand T Dis, and go to
your own jplace, llke the man in the
1ible, Comes, now, meke an offort,
I'll halp you to your bed for onea™

Betwoen us, with much Lrouble, we
managed to holst him upsisirs and
Il him om his hed, where his head
toll baok on the plilow, as If he wore
alinuet fulnting.

“Now, migd you™ ssid the dootor,
"l olnar my oonaclence—the name o
rum for you In death®™

And with that he went off to ase
my father, taking me with him by the
arm.

“This ta nothing™ ha an'd, an soon

af he hpd oloand the door. Y| have
Arnwn b | wponupl 'o keep him
Quiet wwlilia: He ahudld e fior o wenk
wherr W thu! In the himt thing
for Wim wnt van but ancther atrokse
weald settln him®

CHAPTER I

The Black Spot.

MO neon | stopped at the

: eaptain's Adecor with some
coling Arinka and  medi.
alnts He wan l¥ying vwary
muoh as we had laft him,

only & Iittle NLix nnd be mAenmed
Both wesk nnd crcited

“Jim," “you're tha
worth anvthing:
brsvry  gond

or

he w®a!ll, only
one hera that'n nnd

you know I'va niwnys L

you. Never a ronth but 've given
you a sfiver ¢ i a for wourssif
And now you Ass mats, I''!n pretty
low, and desorted Ly a nud Jim,
ou'll hring v ofin noexin of ram,

w wan't you, matey?

“The doaro™ 1 s

BHut fw birvke In our g the dootor
in g fonbin yolen, bhut hoeartily oe-
tors Is ol Wi b nnd that
daor there, why, w t da s know
1w safnarine mat S o

s Gt we iteh, oand tim Aron
HuE aruur | iy n ! thn
bloamnd land a-heavisg lke the wea

e

| huart me,

o W -— .
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WHAT WoULD YCU
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-
with sarthquakos—what do the doctor
know of lnnds ke that?—amil 1 lived
on rum, 1 toll you. It's Lhoan meat

and drink, and man and wife, to ms;

Al AF 1 san oot to Baave my rian now
I'm a poor old hulk on & leo shore

My blosd'll be on you, Jun, and that
ductor swab,” and be ran on sgain

for & while with curses, “'Look, Jim,
wow my flngers Qdgeta,” he continued

in the pieading tone. *1 can't keep

s oettl, not 11 baven't had a drop
thiln blvssod day. That dovior's a foul,

1 tell o IF 1 don't have & draln o

rum, Jim, I'll hava the horrora; | seon

gome oo ‘e aleeady, Tseen old Flint in

the corner thers, benind you; as pialn

as printk 1 sason Wim; and If 1 get the
horrors, I'm & minn that has lived

rough, and 'l raiss Caln Your
doctor hlanelf sald one glass wonldn't

1I'll glyve you a golden gulnen
for m noggin, Jim.™

e was growing more and more ax-
citad, and this siarmed ma, for my
futliar, who wna very low that day,
tesded quint, besldes, 1 was rean-
sursd by the doctor's words, now
quoted to me, and rather offended
by the offer of & bribe,

“1 want pons of your money,” sald
I, "but what you owe my father, I'll
&0t you one glass and no more.”

When | brought It to him he seized
it greodily and drank It out,

YAy, ay,” sald he, “that's soms bet.
ter, sura anough. And now, ma'ey,
did that doctor say how long I was
to s Lars o this old berth?”

“A week st lonst'” aald 1.

“I'nunder!” ho crind, “A weakl 1
ean't do that; they'd have a biack
spot on me by then. The luhbars is
golng about to ket the wind of me
tuin  blesand moment; lubbers as
couldn’'t keep what they got, and
want to nail what ls another's, Is
that seamaniy bebiavior, uow, [ want
o know? Hut I'm & saving soul. |
naver wasted good money of mine,
nor loat it nelther; and I'll triok e
again. I'm not afrald of ‘em. I'll
aliaks out another resf, matsy, and
Auddle ‘am again’

As hs was thus speaking, he had
risen from bed with great diffiouity,
bolding to my shoulder with a srip
that wlmost made me ory out, &ad
mosing Lis legs lke no much dend
welght, His words, spirited as thay
were In meaning, comr;.t.d |udllr
with the weakueas of the valoe in
which they waers uttersd. He paussd
when he had got lnto & mitting posl-
tion oo the edge,

“rhat doctor's dons me,” he mur-
mwured, "My ears ls singing. Lay mn
back."

isfors I could do muoh to help him
he had fallsn buck again lﬂhﬁl‘l :I(:l‘ﬂl:f
dnce, whers he lay for awhile sllen
: !Jlm," lin wald, at longth .":yuu _aw
thnt senfaring man to-day

“IMack Dog?™ 1 anked,

“An! ek Dog,” sald he, ;"‘..t

1 o. but thers's wdrse that pu
:m;“dug Now, If | can't gei away
nohow, and they tlp me 1he black
sput, mind you, It's my old pen-chest
they'rn after; you Kot on & horme—
your oan, ean't you? Wall, thon, you
Fet un @ horse and go to—woll, yes, 1
will -to that eternal doctor awab, snd
him to pips  all hands —magie-
tri and sloh—and ha'll lay ‘em
whoard at the Admirnl Henbow—ail
ot Flint's crew, man and hoy, all on
ey thot's left. | was first mate, 1
wan, ol Flint's Arst mate, and 'm the
on'y ono as knows the place, Ha
guve It me (o Hivannah, whon he lay
a-dying, ke an if [ was to now, you
pes,  Llut you won't  peach uniess
they kot the black spol on me, or
unloss you sea that Black Do agaln,
or @ seafaring man with one leg, Jim
—hiin gahove il

“Hyt whot Is the binck spot, cap-
aln T 1 asked,
' “prhats a sammons, mate, [ tell
vou If they et that  Hut you keep
vour wenthor-eye open, Jim, and '}
Witrs with you  equals, upon my
honor."

Ha wandarad a Mitls longer, his
yo'lew growing weaker; hiut anon after
I kot glvan him hia medicine, whinh
lia took lke a child, with the remark,
P aver B weainan wanted drugs, 1Us
me. ho fell at Ilast into & heavy,
awonon-like aleap, in which T left him
Whut 1 should havae dons had all gone
wall 1 do not know Prohably 1
should bave told the whole story to
the dootor; for 1 was !n mirtal fear
lost the captaln should repent of his
confessions and make un and of me
ftut & things fall out, miy poor father
1ed  quits suddenly that evening,
whieh put all other matters on one
sldn. Our patursl distrass, tha visite
of the asightiors, the sreanging of the
funeral, nod nil the work of the Inn
o e rarrted the m an whl!'n,
wen! ma so buny I had sonrcely
pine o think of the captaln, far loss
ta b afrald of bl

e got downatairs next morning,
1y bLis sure, an! had his masis &N
gsunl, thoueh he ate lttle, and had
e, | m afraud, than his usual
winpply of mamn, for he hegped himanlt
[ i® rhe har,
Lthrough 1 (T
toy Cross
the fupanrad
and It was shooking, In that
of monirnink, 1o hear hin singlbg
igly obl monsmong . DUl Witk
AR, W whre i Ia fear of dealh
i, and the doolor waa suddenly
up with a cas of many miles

v, and was tever near Lha houss
tor my father'a death, 1 have sald
4 paptotn was woeik, and indeed he
seetiesd ralher 1o grow waaker than

» tegeadn his i o climbered
inoand down sialrse and went from
the parior to the bue and back agatn,
aned somnet @ it his nosn oul of
tairw 1o sinedl the sea, holding op Lo
tha willd as b wong for mipport, and
breathing hard amd fast, ke o man
o @ #eep motuntain, He never par-
L]
\

an in
thnt

s

bifire
e wm as drunk na ever,

biou A

WM

me, and It 18 my
M na forgotten his
% Lempar Waa mora
aihwir his hodily
mor vl than ever
un alarmini now wheii
deuynk of ar him cutinss
him on
r minded
shut u

larly addresass)

of ho had as £

pifdences; bat }
nnd,
Mavme,

« had
i wan
il

Tl v

wny
wine
wvinng 10 bare Laefory

the
t ¥ it wit Al tluat
prpleedean, amd seotned

hle owy thoughta and relber wander-

ulte like the ather stories you've read,
” it has a charm and originality that will appeal te you.
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Ing. Onve, for
trone wonder,
fervint

lnstance, o our eR-
1t plpod up to & dif-
alt, & Jund of country Meve-
Aong that he must have learned ia
his youth before he had bpogum W0
follow Lthe wen,

Bo things passed until the day «fter
the funeral and wbout three o'edsok
uf & bLitter, fogey, frosty afiersoon,

wins slanding at the dour fer &
mement, full of sad thoughts sdout
y father, when | saw soina one
drawing wlowly nearer along the
roand. MHe was plainly blind, (os be
tapped befors him with & stk and
Wire i great green shade oves bla
eyon pnd poss; and he was hunehed,
as if with age or weakoness, and wore
o huge old tattersn | pea<Clonk wath a
Bowd that mads hlm appoar posievaly
deiormedd, | never suw In o my e a
more  drendful-looking  Hgure, He . "
Mopped a litude (rom the Lan and,
raiming his volos in an odd sing-song
addressed the alr In front of Ll

“Wil any kind friend ioforen &
pour blind man, who lLaa et the
precious slght of his eyes In the
gravious defonse of Lils native seun-
try, Euongland, and Gl bless ¥ing
George!—whers or In what pom of
thls country he may now bet’

“You are at the Admirnl Hessow,
Binok HIL Grove, my good msan,’
aald I

“l hear a volon,” sald he, ‘a
volen. Wil you give me your i
:ug}' kiod young friend, and lead me
n

I held out my hand, and the bor-
rble, soft-spoken eoyoloss oresture
gripped B In & moment ke a rise
I waa so much starticd that 1 ssrug
glod W withdraw, but the blind nan
pulled me ocloss up to bl wih a
singiv action of hils arm,

“Now, boy,” he sald, “tnke e In
0 the captuin”

“Sir," sald 1, *upon my weed 1
dare not”’

“Oh,” bhe mnesred, “that's it! Take
me in stralght, or 1I'l break pour
arm."

He gave 1t. an ha spoke, & weenol
that made me ory out,

“Sir,” sald L "1t s for yourself 1
mean. The cnptain s not whet he
used t0 be  He sits with o Oeawn
outlass, Another gentleman e

“Come, now, muarch” interrepted
he, and | never heard a volee so srusl
and cold and ugly an that blind ean's,
It cowed ma mors than the paln and
1 began to obey him at ance, walking
straleht In at the door and townrd the
parlor, where the slek old bucomgesr
wia sitting, dased with rum, The
blind man clung closs to me, hodfing
me In one lron flst and leand al-
most anors of his welght on me Phan
1 could oarry, “Lend me stralgst up
t0 him, and when I'm In view, @
out, '‘Hero's a friend for you, ke e

ou don't, I'll do thin' and with that

e gave mo a twitch that 1 theaght
wirdlil have made me falnt, Betwaon
this and that [ wne po utterly tervifiod
by the blind bewignr that | forwod my
terror of the eaptain, and aa I opened
the parlor door gried out the words
he had ordered In a trembling velpe,

The poor captaln ralsed his
and at onn look the rum went od
him and loft him staring sober,
expression of his face wins net wso
much of terror as of mortal slokgens.
He made & movament to rise, buk [ do
not belleve he hud encugh foroe left
In his body.

"Now, HIll, sit whare you ars™ sald
the beggar, “If 1 can't seo [ can hear
& finger stireing.  Business 1a Sust-
ness, Hold out your left hand. Boy, .
tnke Nhis loft hand by the wrist and |
bring It near to my right™

Wa both obeayed him to the A
and | saw him poss mmamlux.Fn
the hollow of the hand that h his
stick inta the palm of the capwsin's,
which closed updn It Instantly,

“And now that's done” malé the
hlind man, and at the words he sud.
denly left hold of me, and with in-
credible accuracy and nimblensss.
akipped out of the parior and Inkg the
road, where, as 1 slood motionimes, |
could hear his stick go tap-tap-tap-
ping Into the disthnes,

It was some timos bafors sithes I or
the oceplain meemed to mather our
nenmen; but at length. and abowd the
same  moment, releansd  his  wwdpt,
which T wans atill holding, and he drew
in his hand, and looked sharply ioto
the palm, .

*Ten o'clock!™ he erind, “Ailx heurs!
We'll o then yetl” and he sprasg to

hin fert,
nia

of

Iiven an he A1d mo, he resled,
hand ta his throat, stood awaying for
& moment, and then with a peeliar
pottnd. fel]l from his whole helght faoes
foremonst to tha floor,

I rin td him at anoe, calling e my
mother, Hut husta was all in wain, !
Thoe captaln had Lheon strick deomd By ** |
thimdering apoplexs I' s 0 cwtlons |
thing to understind, far I had cep-
tniuly nover lked the man, thongh of
Inte | had hogun to pity him. bat as
mion ne 1 suw that he woas dead 1|
bitrst Intn 4 flood of teare It wage tha
secnnd donth [ wad ke ind tha
aorraw of the first was atill freawh In
my heart l

mwn

CHAPTER 1V, |
The Sea-Chest. - |
LOST no tren, In g
telling my mnother all that
I knaw, and pernaps should |
hn teld her long Lefore, b
and we saw ironives at
ones 1o a J'Meult and Jlangwous
position. Some of the man's momey-- -
If he had any -wad certninly dws to ’
us, but 1t wans not VUl cap
taln's miipoat UL the two
Apecinmens seoan Ly Hinek Dog
and the | 1 ganr-waluld = In |
clined to give up 1h Ly In pay |
nent of the dead man's dabes, T
Ceo gl |
= [nf
my mother alono and  Unprdecied,
witlell was ot b b In
sl It et Lig evihar
of ‘Wa to rendaln muoh longer = the -
hivitset the fa if werdin in o hen

Erils e sary Livsing ol ‘I. n ﬂ“.

Hlled us windi nl
(16 Bo Continusd,)
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